THE   CHILDREN'S   OMNIBUS

Then the queen was very much alarmed; for she
knew that the glass always spoke the truth, and was
sure that the servant had betrayed her. And she
could not bear to think that any one lived who was
more beautiful than she was; so she disguised herself
as an old pedlar, and went her way over the hills to the
place where the dwarfs dwelt. Then she knocked at
the door, and cried, "Fine wares to sell!" Snow-drop
looked out at the window, and said, "Good-day,
good woman; what have you to sell?" "Good wares,
fine wares," said she; "laces and bobbins of all
colours." "I will let the old lady in; she seems to be
a very good sort of body, *' thought Snow-drop; so
she ran down, and unbolted the door. "Bless me!"
said the old woman, "how badly your stays are laced!
Let me lace them up with one of my nice new laces.' *
Snow-drop did not dream of any mischief; so she
stood up before the old woman; but she set to work
so nimbly, and pulled the lace so tight, that Snow-drop
lost her breath, and fell down as if she were dead,
"There's an end of all thy beauty," said the spiteful
queen, and went away home.

In the evening the seven dwarfs returned; arid 1
need not say how grieved they were to see their
faithful Snow-drop stretched upon the ground
motionless, as if she were quite dead. However, they
lifted her up, and when they found what was the
matter, they cut the lace; and in a little time "she
began to breathe, and soon came to life again. Then
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